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“THE GERMANS SUPPORTED ME NOBLY.,”~z. G. Biain. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


We go forth not merely to gain a partisan advantage, 
but pledged to give to those who trust us the utmost bene- 
fits of a pure and honest administration of national 


affairs. —GROVER CLEVELAND. 





here is a story of a man who was 

tried for stealing a pair of trousers. He 
was ably defended, and the jury brought in a 
verdict of Not Guilty. The prisoner's counsel 
collected his fee, and then said to the vindi- 
cated statesman: 

“Well, get out. You’re free.” 

“Tl wait till Ae goes,’ returned the victim 
of slander, pointing to the plaintiff: “1 don’t 
want him to see me.” 

“Why not?” 

“Cause I’ve got them breeches on.” 


Ba 


* * 


We note in this a strange analogy to the case 
of Mr. Blaine. Mr. Blaine has been “ vindi- 
cated” by a small plurality for the other man. 
And ever since his vindication he has been 
doing his best to show his own vindicators that 
he is clad in the very garments of unrighteous- 
ness which his enemies accused him of wear- 
ing. Why, the veriest blaniac must be getting 
ashamed of his idol by this time. Here a whole 
Summer he has been set up on a pedestal and 
advertised as a patriot and a statesman? a wise 
and temperate leader, a sound conservative 
guardian of the best interests of the country. 
And no sooner does the collossal sham find out 
that he cannot get the Presidency than he 
bursts forth with the most intemperate and 
abusive and unstatesmanlike of speeches—a 
shamelessly unpatriotic tirade —a discourse in- 
tended to rouse sectional hatred, to set North 
against South, to undo the good work of twenty 
years of peace, to rouse the passions that fed 
on blood and fire a generation ago. 


= 


* * 


That is, this unscrupulous politician is willing 
to make the worst possible mischief between 
the people of the North and the people of the 
South, just to satisfy his own spite and malice. 





' He cannot have descended to this piece of 
deviltry to serve any political ends, for he can 
have no political ends to serve. He will never 


| again be the Republican party’s candidate for 


the Presidency. His miserable outbreak of 
vicious temper can do no more than relieve his 
angry spirit. He talks like a child, chafing 
under the rod. It is fortunate for the country 
that his anger is wholly impotent. 


* 


* * 


The “Solid South” is no longer a bugbear. 
Solid or severed, the South means no harm to 
this union of States. Slavery is dead. State 
Sovereignty is dead. The South would not re- 
vive them if it could. Even if no other prin- 
ciples were concerned, the argument of the 
pocket is against those institutions of the past. 
The people of the South are prospering as loyal 
citizens of a free government, and there is 
nothing in the four years in which they tried a 
different experiment to tempt them to go back 
to secession and anarchy. And since they no 
longer want the things for which they fought, 
they are unlikely to renew a quarrel of which 
they have learned the inevitable ending. 


* 


* * 


This is putting the thing in a sordid way, 
and a way that is unjust to the South. We be- 
lieve, and any one who honestly studies the 
temper of the Southern people will be brought 
to believe with us, that the South is as loyal a 


the West. There are irreconcilables down there 
yet, who would like to try the case of secession 
over again. But there are demagogues here at 
the North, men like the orator of Augusta, who 
would be just as ready to incite sectional di- 
vision, if they could benefit themselves thereby. 


section of the country to-day as the East or | 











It is what is popularly called a “ stand-off’’ be- 
tween the two classes. Both are mischievous; 
neither is likely to accomplish any mischief. 
‘The good sense of the people will hold them 
in check, North and South. And here let it 
be said that the tone of the Southern journals, 
since and before the election, should be, for 
patriotic temperance and wisdom, a model to 
those light-headed journalists—few in number, 
thank heaven!—who have capped their blain- 
iacal midsummer madness with insane praise of 
their ex-leader’s firebrand speech. 


* 


* * 


All that that speech will do is this: it will 
show a great many men who voted for Mr. 
Blaine what a mistake they have made, and it 
will give those who opposed him added reason 
to be thankful that the country has escaped the 
great peril of being governed by a man so mean 
of soul and so malicious of spirit. Nobody 
looks for a reign of anarchy under the admin- 
istration of Grover Cleveland. Nobody expects 
that he will have to turn his energies to battling 
against the re-enslavement of the negros, No- 
body imagines that the phantom of State Sov- 
ereignty will trouble his calm. Nobody looks 
for a flood of gore in Washington streets. 

* i we 

The worst perplexities that lie before our 
President-elect are the squelching of office- 
seekers, in which he is an expert, and the man- 
aging of the White House as a bachelor’s hall. 
And here, for the first time since his nomina- 
tion, we will offer our excellent friend, Mr. 
Cleveland, a piece of advice. We would re- 
spectfully submit to him that the remarks of 
the late St. Paul on matrimony have our full 
and hearty approval and concurrence, 

















A GREAT NAVAL DISASTER. 
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THE LAST CHANCE. 


Why, O Philostratus, is the | 


The elderly gentleman, O|he perceives the humor of the 


respectable old chump piping my son, is conversing with the! situation. 


off the itinerant knife-grinder ?| itinerant knife-grinder because 














‘\" sii 


And what, O Philostratus, is 
the gag that the chump in the 
silker has got on to? 

This is the merry jest, O mis- 
led child of slang: the itiner- 
ant has got the job of grinding 
the erasers for various depart- 
ment offices in Washington. 

Well, that is a pudding for 
the grinder, and he has a cold 
right to smile; but where does 
the guffaw come in for the gen- 
eral public? 

O my son, do you not your- 
self see why those erasers are 
being ground? 

No, I cannot truly say, Phil- 
ostratus, that my bulging intel- 
lect has got the reason down 
very fine. 

Sweet youth, is not Cleveland 
elected President of the United 
States ? 

Philostratus, I have reason to 
believe so. I have collected all 
my bets on him, and have been 
wheeled in a barrow thrice 
around the public square. 

Then, my pretty child, Mr. 
Cleveland being elected, is 
there not an overhauling of the 
government accounts looming 
up in the not far distant future ? 

There is, indeed, Philostratus. 
There is a large, able-bodied 
chance. 

Then are you on to the era- 
ser business now ? 

Philostratus, | am on, 


H\! 


ff 











A POINT FOR THE PUGILISTS. 


It seems that glove-fights are things of the 
dreamy past in New York, ‘This will bring a 
deep grief to many souls, and is likely to wrap 
Mr, John L, Sullivan, Mr. Al. Greenfield and 
Mr. Dominick McCaffrey up in several parcels 
of assorted gloom. 

But we can see a ray of hope ahead for 
them. ‘Their occupation is not wholly gone. 
There is a chance yet for the exercise of their 
peculiar talents, 

We claim the credit of having found this 
golden opportunity. We found it with our 
eagle eye; we yanked it out of the dim phan- 
tasmagoria of possibility, and we offer it to 
them free of charge. 

The idea beamed on us even as the New 
World beamed on the sight of Columbus when 
we read the reports, last week, of the foot-ball 
game between the eleven of the Stevens Insti- 
tute of Hoboken and the Graduates’ team. ‘This 
game was reported in the various daily papers, 
and it created much surprise among the gen- 
eral public. At the time of its occurrence it 
also created much surprise among the gentle- 
men of the Graduates’ eleven, who went to 
Hoboken to play foot-ball, and found them- 
Selves invited to a rough-and-tumble fight with 
some three hundred Stevens students. 

From the careful study of the ways and man- 
ners of the young gentlemen of the Stevens 
Institute, as reported in the papers, it seems 


| 








clear to us that they would welcome New York’s 
outcast pugilists as almost ideal associates. 
Stevens evidently yearns for Sullivan; she opens 
her sympathetic arms to him; her foot-ball 
team waits to greet him as its captain and chief 
exemplar. 

Of course, we are not sure that the pugilists 
will care to resign themselves to such a future. 
In casting their lot with the young gentlemen 
of Stevens, they must accustom themselves to 
rougher manners than they have hitherto known, 
They cannot expect the ordinary courtesies of 
social life. A stern and Spartan code of social 
intercourse obtains in those halls of learning. 
Such vain conventionalities of courtesy and good 
nature as prevail in the Madison Square Garden 
are scorned by the young chevatiers of Stevens. 

It will be but a rough life for Sullivan and 
Greenfield and McCaffrey. Yet it is apparently 
all that is open to them. 








Dear Blaine : 


But your mouth don’t seem to be no more of a 

friend to you than mine is, Won’t you go 

halves with me on a great gob of silence ? 
Yours true, J. A. L-c-n. 


Mr. SuLiiIvan has been famous in connec- 
tion with “knocking out of time.’ Now that 


he has been indicted by the Grand Jury, he | 


may have a chance to see how much he can 
“knock out” of six months on the Island. 





Puckerings. 


— ————— 
————<___— 


= = = 








THE Winter has come again, 
The ground is white with snow, 
And nixey a big plump robin 
Chants in the after-glow. 


There is n’t a faded leaf 
On the branch of any tree, 
And there are no honeysuckles 
And no gold-belted bee. 


I’m lonely and sad at heart; 
Nothing have I to do 
But dream of departed Summer 
And the boarders who here did woo. 


I fancy I see them still 
Out there beneath the moon 
Among the dreaming flowers, 
The while they softly spoon. 


In the early part of June 

With the rosebuds they appeared, 
And left in red October 

When the time for husking neared. 


I made me lots of cash 
Keeping a boarding-house, 
And instead of their merry laughter 
I only hear the mouse, 


I tell you what I 711 do— 
’T will be a paying sport— 
I ’ll make this festive farm-house 
A Winter health resort. 
I ’ll speak of the bracing air 
As tonic and mild and fine, 
And of the balsamic odors 
All coming from the pine. 
And I shall fill my house, 
And while I hold the fort 
I'll rake in many ducats— 
Hurrah for the health resort! 


BLAINE OUGHT to have saved up some votes 
against that “rainy day.” 





Dr. BurcHarp prayed that he might not be 
responsible for Blaine’s defeat. He can’t pray 
much better than he talks, apparently. 


WE BELIEVED right along in Cleveland’s elec- 
tion. But now that Mr. Blaine comes out and 
says himself that Cleveland is elected, we natu- 
rally think that doubt is cast upon the result. 
This is positively the first time that we have 


| doubted it. 


WHEN THE Autumn has finally departed with 


f ; | all its subtle mutability of dainty tints, and the 
I ain’t never been so grammatical as you. | 


robin has flown for the sunnier bowers of the 
everglades, and the gray silent days follow 
each other in solemn procession into the Win- 
ter, and the snow sifts itself softly down on all 
political animosities, and you pick up a paper 


| containing an article on the holy influences of 


Christmas-tide, don’t finish that article, because 
you will be sure to find at the end a notice of 
the fact that McCracken & Hagadorn are 


| offering a choice lot of crockery at thirty per 
| cent below cost to clear the stock out. 
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WHERE IS SAZERAC? 


“Ten years ago,’”’ observed the Colonel: “I 
accompanied a party of gentlemen down the 
coast of Georgia on a deer-hunt. We camped 
on a small thickly-wooded island in the mouth 
of a bayou, where the deer were known to be 
plenty, and made our arrangements to stop 
there until we had bagged a pair of horns 
apiece, if it took all Winter. As we were all 
experienced hunters, we adopted a rule, more 
in sport than anything else, that any man who | 
made a miss that was inexcusable should be 
flogged with the tail of a shark. You never saw 
a shark’s tail, did you? Well, when it is dried 
and cleaned, it makes the most savage-looking 
whip that ever was invented. A cat-o’-nine-tails | 
is a paper-soled slipper in comparison with it. 

“Tt was early in October, I think, when the | 
first hunt was inaugurated, About sunrise, the 
beaters started out with the hounds to the 
further side of the island, and we scattered our- 
selves in various stands, where the deer would 
be obliged to pass in their flight. I was given | 
the choicest place of all, nearest the camp, and 
at the foot of a long run, where I could com- 
mand a view of fifty rods of cleared ground, | 

I seated myself behind a clump of brush, 
lighted my pipe, and made myself comfortable ; 
for I knew the deer wouldn’t get my way until | 
noon, unless some miracle should happen to 
hurry them. After smoking and dozing in the 
hot sun for several hours, I was awakened by | 
the bay of the dogs in the distance. At inter- 
vals the sharp crack of a rifle started the echos, | 


and I knew some one had escaped a whipping, | 
or earned one, according to the state of his 
nerves. The fun had begun. 

“T laid down my pipe, picked up my rifle, 
and prepared for my turn, I didn’t have long 
to wait. ‘The cries of the hounds grew louder 
and nearer, and in a few minutes a magnificent 
buck bounded into the run and stopped thirty 
yards away from my stand. I carefully raised 
my gun, took a deliberate aim at his ribs, and 
fired. ‘The second the smoke cleared away I 
fired again. After looking at me for an in- 
stant in a dazed sort of way, the deer dashed 
lightly into the woods and disappeared. It 
wasn’t even wounded. I could have clubbed 
myself from mortification. In a few minutes 
the rest of the party came up and asked where 
the buck was. Some of them had shot at him, 
too. I had to tell them the truth, though I 
would have preferred being kicked, and I was 
promptly assigned to a chief place among those 
condemned to punishment. 

“We had killed three deer, and after one 
had been cooked and discussed around the 
camp-fire, arrangements were begun for the 
castigation, ‘The biggest man in the party, 
who, fortunately for him, had killed his buck, 
was appointed executor, and the smallest man 
among the prisoners was led out for punish- 
ment. My turn came next. The blows were 
given with a hearty will, and the unlucky pris- 
oner had all he could do to keep his tears back. 

“ Now, I never did like to get hurt; so, when 
they made a break in my direction, I slipped 
by them, and, running to the creek, I plunged 
in, and never stopped until I reached the other 
side. 1 was standing in water up to my waist, 
and was just preparing to rest myself, when I 
noticed something in the water, directly between 
me and the shore I had just left. It looked to 
me as large as the side of a house. It was 
shaped like a torpedo-boat, and was about a foot 
below the surface of the water. On either side 
of it were two short arms, which kept constant- 
ly fluttering in the water. Directly in front of 
it were two dull green eyes as large as saucers | 
staring at me like dead men’s eyes. It was a | 
man-eating shark, It haunted me for months. | 
I dream of it now every time I have the night- 
mare, | 








= 


| other time. 


“ Men think quickly sometimes, and this was 
one of those times. Without waiting for a sec- 
ond to pass, I plunged into the water again, 
right in the face of the monster, and swam 
lustily for the other shore, kicking meanwhile 
like a stern-wheel steamer. In the middle of 
the stream I looked back over my shoulder and 
saw the brute still at my heels. His dead eyes 
were fixed vacantly on me, and it seemed to 
me that I saw him wink as if he appreciated 
my dilemma; but I may be mistaken about 
that. 

“T redoubled my efforts and put my whole 
soul into my legs. As I reached the shore I 
turned again. ‘Ihe shark had rolled on his 
side and opened a mouth large enough to swal- 
low me whole. One second later and I would 
have been—”’ 

“Yes, yes,” interrupted a nervous little man, 
who had been absorbed in the tale: “he didn’t 
eat you, of course ?” 

‘“No,”? responded the Colonel, disgustedly: 
“T ate him.” B.N. 








SHAVING MATERIALS—A Piece of Soft Pine 
and a Plane. 





Tuis Is the time when the poet writes about 
fading days, in which the drumming of the 
partridge and the piping of the quail are in- 
termingled with the babble of the brook in the 


_ purple gloaming, and all that sort of stuff. The 


days don’t fade any more in Autumn than any 
What has the fading of the leaves 


| and straw hats got to do with fading days? 


You might just as well call May days fading 
days, because at that time the radishes fade 
from the free lunch counter about as swiftly as 
they can be put on it. 








AT THE WINDOW. 





There is the damosel over the way, 

Cleaning the windows the whole of the day, - 
Rubbing and scrubbing with might and with main, 
She ’s polishing gaily the old window-pane, 


You see by her looks she is cultured and sweet, 
Her movement is graceful, her figure fetite, 

The belle she ’s acknowledged of Cranberrytown 
When she wears her poke bonnet and Phyllis-like 
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The heart of the dude ever goes pit-a-pat 

When he sees her trip by in her new Winter hat, 
And sees the light play on the neat seal-skin sacque 
That ripples and shines all the way down her back. 


You ask why she’s working with might and with 
main, 

A-rubbing and scrubbing that old window-pane? 

We ’Il tell you: this morning, so sunny and gay, 

The servant got angry and dusted away. 








A CAMPAIGN ALPHABET. 





A is the Anchor cast windward in vain; 
B 1s Ben Butler, Ball, Burchard and Blaine; 
C 1s for Cleveland, who White House has won; 
D’s spiteful Dana, who railed in the Sun; 
E is for Elkins, so child-like in look; 
F is ** Dear” Fisher, with Blaine on the ‘* hook ”; 
G is Gould’s dinner, where Evarts said Grace; 
H, Hocking Valley—an optional place; 
I is the Irish, who voted so Pat; 
J is for Jones, who kept passing the hat; 
K is for Kelly, gone Butler to meet; 
L 1s the Mul-Logan Letters complete; 
M 1s the Mugwumps, who killed Jay Gould Blaine; 
N is his funeral Notice in Maine; 
O is «* Ohio Blaine bets I can’t pay ”’; 
P ’s People’s Party, that fizzled away; 
Q is the G. O. P.’s Quarrels, now come; 
R ’s Romanism, Rebellion and Rum; 
S, ‘Soap ” and Scandals, made both out of lye; 
T ’s the Tall Tower, with flags in the sky; 
U ’s the Uprising that saved us from Blaine; 
V is the Votes that tattooed him again; 
W ’s Workingman’s friends—Whitelaw, Walter; 
X their Xcursion up; River—none salter; 
Y ’s the Young editor, dazed and dejected; 
Z 1s the Zany who thought Blaine elected. 
H. C. Donce. 








HINTS TO HOUSE-KEEPERS. 


Ill. 

Never let your children come to the table 
until you are quite sure that they won’t under- 
take to do all the talking. ‘This you should 
make a law when you have company. ‘Tell 





| the company that there isn’t room for them. 


You are never safe with the children at the 
table. If there is anything you don’t want 
known, it will be told then, ‘The boy who never 
noticed that the spoons were plated will shout 
as though giving you valuable information: 

“Oh; see the gold coming through the spoon!” 

And that same boy will say he wishes it was 
Sunday, and when your guest asks him why, he 
will reply: 

“‘ Because we always have pie on Sunday.” 

You will find out he knows a great deal that 
you never suspected he knew, and you will be at 
a loss to ascertain how he ever equipped him. 
self with the facts. A boy at the table is a 
well-spring of displeasure. If his sister is kissed 
by any one, he is always the person to witness 
the performance, and tells of it at the table be- 
fore a crowd. He is always the one to give to 
the world the fact that his sister uses powder, 
| and wears false teeth, and is thirty-two years 

old. If there is a mortgage on the place, the 

boy hears you speak of it, and then goes around 
talking about it as though it were something to 
be pointed to with pride and pleasure. Every- 
thing you say in the bosom of your family that 
should not be repeated the boy repeats, and 
he always has the faculty of repeating it at the 
wrong time and to the wrong person. 

If you say the clergyman’s sermons are too 
long or too dry, the boy will take it all-in, and 
say nothing until the clergyman comes around 





to make his regular visit, and then he will let it 
| Out just after you have entered the room. If 
| you say the doctor is not fit to cure hams, he 
| will jump up on the doctor’s knee, when he calls, 
and smilingly say: 

“Oh, doctor, mama says you ain’t fit to cure 
hams!” 

The old adage that boys will be boys ought 
to be changed to boys will be fiends, One 
boy is more bother than half-a-dozen girls, ‘The 
boy is always in mischief. When he is at school, 
he is studying up some kind of deviltry to per- 
petrate when school is out. Or else he is play- 
ing tricks on the teacher. When he is at home, 
he is twisting the cat’s tail, or disturbing her 
hearth-stone dreams with a bean-shooter. If 
there is no cat to torment, he will torment his 
little sister by making faces at her, or dressing 














the dog up in her doll’s clothes. —_ 
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PUCK. 


BEWARE OF THE BOARDING-~HOUSE BOOK-CASE BED. 
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on earth is your bed?” 








LORD AND LADY. 





Mr. E. Gwendolyne Tollemache presided at , 


| the meeting of the Anglicised Snobocracy last 
week, The meeting was held at the palatial 
residence of Mr. G. Washington Boggs, and a 
large number of representatives of our first fam- 
ilies were present. The question which came 
up for discussion was: “ How can we import 
English titles into this country ?” 

Mr. Tollemache, in opening the discussion, 


classes for fully half a century. Various solu- 
tions had been proposed for it, but none had 
been found to be entirely satisfactory. English 
noblemen, rich and poor, and of all grades of 
character, good and bad, had been imported; 
but they had been found troublesome, not to 
say expensive, and when they were gone their 
entertainers were rather worse than better off. 
The English lords had shown a fondness for 
jockeying, whiskey and servant-girls entirely 
inconsistent with their presumed respectability. 
While such conduct could be pardoned in a 
lord, yet it had its inconveniences in American 
society. Besides this, the English lords had as- 
sumed airs of such contemptuous patronage of 
|| their American hosts that further forbearance 
|| was no longer possible. The only method now 
|| was to devise some means of ennobling our 

own aristocracy, so that we might be inde- 
pendent of a foreign supply. 

Mr. M. Meyer Fagan said he quite agreed 
with the last speaker. He had himself an idea, 
which he thought would fit like the paper on 
the wall. Let all the upper classes make up 
their minds and call each other by certain 
fixed titles, and then carefully carry out the 
plan. As an instance, when Mr. G. Washington 
Boggs had been called Earl Boggs for a few 





| to his name. 
Mr, Fagan sat down in a dead silence, as his 
remarks seemed to please no one except Mr. 


him warmly, 





said that this question had disturbed the upper , 


years, the title would become firmly attached ' 


Boggs, who came over and shook hands with | 


Miss S$. Gladys Capet said that the American | 


FATHER.—* You have very pleasant rooms here, George; but where 


The Question Answered. 





| aristocracy now exhibited all the marked char- 
| acteristics of the English aristocracy, and only 

titles were wanting to complete the mise en scene, 
'(Applause.) We wear English clothes, have 
crests on our carriages, imitate an English ac- 
cent, carry English canes and garments to such 
an extent that a genuine Anglicised American 
could hardly be distinguished from a real live 
lord, except in One respect—an inability to 
keep a single eye-glass in his eye without scowl- 
ing frightfully, (Laughter and appiause.) She 
thought that if Americans would subscribe large 
sums of money for the benefit of the poor of 
| London, the Queen might be induced to dis- 
tribute a few titles on this side of the water. 

Mrs, L. Griére Desplans objected strenuous- 
ly to this scheme. She said that titles without 
money were as good as no titles at all, and that 
if we paid out all our money to buy titles, we 
should have nothing to support them on when 
‘we received them. (Great applause.) 

On motion of Mr. Lespinasse Delacréme, a 
committee of three was appointed to devise a 
plan for obtaining titles, and to report within 
ten minutes, 

Mr. P. L. Ferdinande Smythe, and J. Jessup 
Grabb were appointed to assist Mr. Delacréme 
on the committee. Ten minutes later the com- 
mittee reported a plan. They proposed to call 
the eldest male child of each aristocratic fam- 
ily by a title instead of a Christian name. 
_ For instance, to call Jimmy Boggs Earl Boggs, 
| Jornny Cram, Duke Cram; and so on. 

On motion, the report of the committee was 
| disagreed with, and the meeting adjourned. 

W. R. BENJAMIN. 





Out on the back piazza 
The breezes sadly whine, 
And tilts the chirping sparrow 
Upon the leafless vine. 
We know that it ’s almost Winter, 
For the deacons come to force 
Us to buy a season-ticket 
For their Lyceum lecture course. 


| be any deader than she is now. 





SAPPHO’S RECORD. 





ANNETTE G.—You’re the young lady who 
wanted to know who Semiramis was, are you? 


| Well, Annette, we will tell you all about Sappho. 


Sappho was a poetess. She was a female 
poetess. She is now dead, among other things. 
All that is left of her now in this great throb- 
bing universe, sparkling and palpitating with 
myriad forms of life and happiness, is her 
deadness. But there is enough of that left to 
last her a long while yet. She will never need 
If she stays as 
dead as she is now she will stand a good chance 
alongside of any other corpse on the shining 
roll of history. Every year adds to the grim 
solidity of her deadness, 

And, O Annette G., if you could only real- 
ize on what a pinnacle of superiority to all liv- 
ing female poetesses her deadness places her! 
We can realize it. The living female poetesses 
are always with us. But Sappho, dear, gentle, 
considerate Sappho, is dead. There isn’t an 
editor in this country who doesn’t love Sappho 
for being dead. There isn’t an editor who does 
n’t wish that the rest of the female poetesses 
would emulate her bright example. 

If you know any female poetesses, Annette 
G., just put them on to this beautiful quality of 
Sappho’s. ‘Tell them they needn’t mind about 
building fine poems. ‘That is a side issue. The 
deadness is the great point in which Sappho 
has the call on them all. Tell them that if they 
can catch up with her on the deadness, nobody 
will ask anything more of them, 

Never forget, Annette G., that we love Sap- 


_pho for her deadness. 


“T *Lut hie me,” said the boy, 
And his bosom swelled with joy: 
“TIL hie me to the woods and there Ill shoot.”’ 
And he did, alack! alack! 
Now he ’s lying on his back, 
And he knows when he gets out of bed he ’ll 
only need one boot. }. F WD. 








—— 









































198 


PUCK. 





SENSES RETURNS. | 


“Say, jack,’? queried Tom: “what’s your 
opinion of this? A sentimental writer in this 
magazine observes, with considerable effusive- 
ness, that certain incidents in one’s early life 
are frequently recalled by hearing a song that 
was popular in the long ago, You are more 
than a dozen years my senior, and probably you 
have had events of other days brought back by 
hearing an ancient and favorite air warbled ?” | 

* You're right,” replied Jack: ‘ Your senti- | 
mental writer observes correctly. I'll give you | 
an illustration. One night nearly twenty years 
ago a pleasure-boat containing four persons | 
might have been seen on a certain river in a 
Northern State. I was one of the four, ‘The 
other three were two ladies and a gentleman, 
‘The pale moon shone as if it was glimmering 
by contract, bathing the waters in a silvery 
sheen; the willows standing, sentinel-like, along 
the near shore were gloomily shadowed in the | 
river, and my arms were nearly pulled out of | 
their sockets with rowing against the current. 
One of the young ladies, a stranger in our 
neighborhood, who was visiting a friend, sud- 
denly broke forth in a tornado of song. Ina 
silk-velvet voice she began to warble ‘ Way 
down upon the Suwanee River.’ 

“Talk about your two- thousand - dollar -a- 
night Patti, including go per cent of the pro- | 
ceeds, and traveling expenses paid! ‘he voice 
of tl:e sweet singer in the boat poured out the | 
pathetic old song in a torrent of melodiousness, 
filling the silent night from shore to shore with | 
a cyclone of sforzandos, cavatinas, cadenzas, 
andantes, addendas, tremolos, and other high- 
priced operatic things. I was paralyzed. In 
these days of improved slanguage you would 
call it ‘mashed.’ I made the oars keep time | 
with the song, and rowing was changed from 
hard work to pleasing pastime. The richness 
of her voice was only equaled by the beauty 
of her face. I accompanied the young lady | 
home at a late hour, with a strange fluttering 
of the heart, and next morning her front name | 
—Helen—had taken such complete possession | 
of my thoughts that I found myself scribbling | 
it on scraps of paper—just as that Shakspere 
simpleton sculpt Rosalind’s appellation on 
trunks of trees with his jack-knife. He had | 
also heard an angel sing. 

“There was a wound in my heart and five or 
six painful blisters in the palms of my hands, | 
‘The former was inflicted by Helen; the latter 
by the handles of the oars, ‘The blisters in the | 
hands healed more rapidly than the wound in 
the heart. Ah, hum! I saw Helen the other 
day. She had five children and no front teeth. 
But whenever | hear a singer warble ‘ Suwanee 
River,’ ‘Tom, I am wafted back to the night of 
the boat-ride; again I hear the silk-velvet-voiced 
young lady; my heart thumps with renewed | 
thumpness, and I unconsciously look in my | 
hands for the blisters. 

“Yes, the sense of hearing is a success in re- 
calling incidents, circumstances, events, epi- 
sodes and things of the long ago. When I hear 
the ominous growlings of a bull-dog, I can also, 
in my mind, hear the voice of an old farmer 
crying ‘Sic ’im! and I see a small boy going 
endways over a five-rail fence surrounding an 
apple-orchard, and striking out for home and 
liberty, with the dog coming in a good second 
and the farmer a poor third. As Wilson Bar- 
rett says, ‘I was that boy.’ 

“ And hearing is not the only sense that is a 
huge success in materializing a panorama of 
the past. ‘There’s smelling, for instance. A 
score of years ago I escorted a farmer’s pretty 
daughter home from singing-school. She was 
redolent with a rather loud brand of perfumery 
-—an extract new to my nostrils. In the midst 
of an interesting discussion at the front gate 
about the weather and the crops and so forth, | 














her father emerged from the house and made 
a derogatory and personal remark, and | went 
right away from there. I didn’t linger ten 
seconds, Something in the old man’s eye, and 


on his feet, convinced me that it would have | 


been more unhealthy to stop there five minutes 
than to visit a cholera hospital. ‘I'wenty years 
have flown by on electric pinions since that 
night, and yet, whenever my olfactory organ is 


_ assailed by the perfumery with which the farm- 
| er’s daughter was saturated—as it frequently 


is—'Time turns backward in its flight, and I am 
again at the granger’s gate holding sweet con- 


_ verse with his seventeen-year-old offspring of 


the female persuasion; and the father’s remark 
and threatening attitude are so vividly recalled 
that I instinctively put my hand around in the 
vicinity of my hip-pocket to protect my rear, 
as it were.”’ 

“ And the senses of feeling and seeing —how 
about them ?” asked Tom. 

“Well,” replied Jack: “the ability of the 
sense of feeling to recall things is illustrated in 


the singing-school and farmer’s pretty daughter | 
ging ] y § 


episode, and it is not necessary to further dwell 
upon it, It is too painful. ‘The sense of seeing 


will recall one thing and another with such sud- | 


den and impetuous celerity that it makes your 
headswim. For instance, you may have ordered 
a pair-of boots ten years ago and told the dealer 
that you would pay him next Saturday night. 


| ‘The little incident soon slips from your mem- 


ory, of course. It naturally would. You go 
away from the city and remain ten years, ‘Then 
you return, and as you are walking down the 


| street you see old Peggs, the shoe-dealer, ap- 


proaching, and there’s nothing that comes rush- 
ing into your memory with such overwhelming 
rushness as the forgotten fact that you owe him 
ten dollars for those boots. And, by a singular 
coincidence, the first thing the shoe - dealer 
thinks of when he catches a glimpse of your 
form is also the identical ten dollars. It is re- 
markable, but it is true.”’ 

“And how about tasting ?” interrogated Tom. 

“As an old-time reminder, tasting is no 
slouch. I was only sixteen years old when I 





visited a cousin in the country. One afternoon, 
while out in the fields, a boy who worked on a 
farm, and wore a straw hat and freckles in No- 
vember, dug a small bulb out of the ground 
with his pocket-knife, and handing it to me, 
asked if 1 ever tasted a May apple. He said 
it was more delicious than a peach, If I had 
ever tasted a May apple, my memory had failed 
to retain a grip on the circumstance, I bit the 
bulb in half and chewed on it nearly a second 
before the conflagration broke out. Then my 
mouth felt as if 1 had attempted to swallow a 
million double-pointed needles and wash ’em 
down with molten iron. The tears ran from 
my eyes and language from my lips. ‘The rural 
fiend had played it on me. His May apple 
was an Indian turnip, and you know what latent 
deviltry and innate cussedness repose in one of 
those pungent bulbs! If I were to nibble a 
small piece of Indian turnip this minute, I would 
instantly feel a blast-furnace in my mouth, and 
' see myself, in the long ago, armed with a club, 
in pursuit of the Jesse James who gave me the 
May apple. Oh, I tell you, ‘Tom, the sense of 
| tasting doesn’t take a back seat in recalling the 
| happy days of childhood!” 

And Jack gave a few vigorous expectorations, 
as if the Indian turnip was still getting in its 
| hot work, 5. &. W. 











THE CANADIAN SLOPE—The Cashier’s. 


No BEE in the garden ’s flying 
About the lily-stalk, 

And down in the purple gloaming 
The cat-bird ’s ceased to squawk, 


Up in the leafless chestnut 
The owl no longer hoots, 

And when you approach the gobbler, 
For the woods he swiftly scoots. 





A MAN Is not a bit happier than a humming- 
| bird in a lily when he receives a box contain- 

ing the hat he won on the election, and on 
| opening it finds it to be a straw one. 











MODERN MYTHOLOGY. 
A COME-DOWN WITH THE ROLLING CENTURIES. 






Oo!) Ye 
CNS aed 
, 


Where is the goddess Flora, 
Fair guardian of the flowers, 

Whose blessing hovers o’er a 
Bright wilderness of bowers? 


O’er ancient history’s pages 
A glamour sweet she throws, 
No one of poets and sages - 
Her dainty charm but knows, 


Her benisons were gracious— 

6 With free and kindly hand 

4, ge She rained on barren spaces 
cas 3” Her flowers by zephyrs fanned. 


Where has the goddess vanished 

In these prosaic times ? 
4p Her temples’ priests are banished — 
The bards who sung her rhymes. 


And here, upon the corner, 
Her grim successor sits, 
A dame both old and orner- 
y. She bears the name of Schmitz. 


Hard is the cold world’s collar, 
And deep the poet’s woes— 
She charges him a dollar 
For just two Jacqueminots, 
C. AsH. 
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FREDDY’S SLATE 


Anp His Litrie LEtTTrerR To THE EpirTor. 























newyoarknovembirtwenteyfith 


dear puck 

jim jonson an i we cut it prittey Fat as far 
As funn gose wen thare is funn goen on wee 
doant gett lefft 
| we hav bin doon a nue ackt it Wos ferserate 
so far as itt went butt If it gose as farr as my 
pop it wil be A coled day four me 

thare is a chumpp liven A roun the cawner 
|| a chumpp is a man Whoo is no goode thiss 
/| mans naim Is robberts he is mener than a nold 
||  gote he is sow mene he starvs him sellf to saive 
|| his own bord 

we hav bin puttin up A rigg on that man we 
is jim jonson An me moastley me 

we went A rownd las nite An put poasters 
|| on his howce about the sighs off sircus poasters 

| won poaster ced 











q free turkies 
| given 

a way 
| here | 





CURRENT COMMENT. 
“THE COUNTRY EDITOR is as blithe and happy 
as a Union Square actor on being asked to 
take a beer, just now. Because his subscribers 
are coming in every five minutes offering tur- 
| keys and cider for their subscriptions. And if 





town and get up a raffle, and sell the cider out 


might raffle off all the political roosters in the | 


office on them for plump corn-fed Thanksgiv- 
ing turkeys. 


A THEATRICAL NEWSPAPER advertises ‘A gen- 
| uine success! The new comedy spectacle, ‘ Off 
to Egypt.’”? As a comedy spectacle we be- 
lieve that even Mr. Gladstone will admit that it 
is a success; but the tax-payers of old England 
may have doubts as to its being a success in 
any other way. 


“PLUCK BriINGs Luck”? is the title of a new 
play. ‘That’s all right, but it depends on what 
you pluck. There isn’t much luck in plucking a 
rose that has a hornet concealed on its prem- 
|| _ ises. 





i 


the editor’s head is level he will call in the | 


by the glass. And then, when the crowd is suf- | 
a ficiently overcome by the cider, the editor | 
| 


an the uther wun ced | 


| step up 
An get 
| youer turkies 





then we toled orl the boys two pas it round | 
that oled robberts wos given a waigh thankce- 
given turkies the boys cort on An did itt 

puck you jest orter hav cene that howce This 
mornen thare wer a bout too hunded An ceven- 
teyate peple orl in lyin a waten four thare tur- 
kies 

orl the poore fokes in The distric wer rite 
thare on dec an oled man robberts wos a looken 
owt off The winder horrer stricn with his hare 
standen Up an aggany paineted on his feechers 

0 it wos bos 

but iff the oled man fines owt Whoo did itt 
thare wil be worm times four mee an ‘im jonson 


youers un ezy 
| freddy 
p s cen bac my slaight kineder quite 


| ‘THE GOBBLER now hides his head under his 
| wing when he retires to rest on the topmost 
limb of the old button-ball; but very shortly 

| that old dome of thought will lie unnoticed on 
the ground, and the wing will be used to brush 
up the fire-place with. Alas, alack, awelladay, , 
life is as brief as the seat of last year’s trousers. 


Ir must be a very rainy day when Cleveland 


| gets left. 


| Auswers for the Aurions. 
| J. J.—Thanks. ~ 
W. F., Pulaski, Il].—As far as we know. 


CyrIL DE VERE.—There is too much ribbon-counter 
about your poem. 


PERIWINKLE.—Put an ulster on your Summer verse, 
if you don’t want to get it frozen out of a December 
paper. 

JouN, Jr.—Coachman poem No. 927,311. Yes. We | 
have your contribution numbered and filed away. If it | 
is not mildewed by the time we reach it, it shall be sent 
back to you, wrapped around a cake of dynamite. 

DELANCEY.—We know who you are. You are the 
| man that English papers speak of as ‘¢a wag.” Indeed, 

we are not sure but that you belong to the variety known 

as the ** mad wag.” You're a desperately funny creature, 
you are. Go back to | ondon. | 





, and her graceful, eloquent hands ? 


A NOVEMBER DREAM. 


Now that the solemn white veil of Winter 
is settling down over the land, and the tinkle 
of Christmas chimes is coming to us slowly, my 
mind goes back through the lonely past and 
dwells with fond and tearful recollection on 
the things that fled with Summer. Oh, the 
glories of those Summer nights when the moon- 
light, “the light that was made for lovers,” 
flooded the hills and vales, and made the world 


| so weirdly beautiful that I could think only of 


Coleridge’s exclamation: “How glorious a 
thing it is to live.’ How I used to sally forth 
into those nights with my fragrant Havana be- 
tween my lips and saunter across the silver- 
flooded fields to a little Queen Anne cottage, 
whose modest, retiring aspect would never have 


_ led one to suspect that it cost about $9,000. 


Within that cottage there dwelt a maiden. 
Shall I tell you of her gold-brown hair, that 
waved in graceful disorder around her alabas- 
ter brow; of her great, soulful brown eyes that 
spoke so much more than her words; of her 
ruby lips, her pearly teeth, her rose-tinted cheeks, 
Shall 1? 
No; I shall not, because she had none of these, 
being red-headed and green-eyed, and having 
a complexion as brilliant as that of a Blue Point 


| oyster. 


But I felt that my existence would be incom- 
plete without her. I yearned forher. She was 


| her father’s only child, and he was seventy and 


worth six millions of standard dollars. 

I admired that old man. And I let him see 
it—not by coarse, brazen flattery; but by a 
gentle, insinuating tenderness that was well cal- 
culated to win his soul. 

And I remember, too, the ornate wooden 
fence over which I leaned as I poured soft 
nothings into her ear by the pail-full. 

And I remember the airy, fairy little New 
Jersey mosquito that flew around my head and 
hummed “a surly hymn” in accompaniment 
to my poetic language. 

“Ah, gentle mosquito,” thought I: “you 
are the true music of nature. You are never 
ina bad humor. No matter where you may 
be, you are always singing merrily at your work, 
performing your humble share in the great la- 
bor of the universe with a thankful heart and a 
glad voice, We may all learn a few lessons in 
cheerfulness from you.” 

And now it is the cold, drear time of Winter. 


b 


| And I look back and think of the glories of 


the Summer that is dead and gone, and the 
salt tear meanders down the left side of my 
nose. 

The girl is gone-—gone with my dreams and 
thirteen dollars’ worth of oysters into the realms 
of the irrevocable past. 

The old man, that dear old man, is gone, 
too. I shall never see him more—not if he 
can help it. 

And the mosquito — even the merry, singing, 
frolicsome little mosquito—he is gone, too, For 
one night, when there were mutterings of thun- 
der in the murky west, and sharp, vivid flashes 
of lightning shot athwart the firmament, and 


' the wind wailed forebodingly in the dark trees, 


I was seized with one of those sudden, uncon- 
trollable impulses to destroy that overmaster us 
when we behold snakes and dudes and mince- 
pies and such, anc, with a horrid tumult in my 
veins, I raised my hand and smote him. And 


| he was not. 


Thus one by one the glories of Summer fade 
and pass away, and we begin to spar around 
for Winter overcoats, and wonder where we’ll 
be when the next Summer comes around with 
its watering-place girls and its merry, singing, 
frolicsome little mosquitos. ‘TRICOTRIN, 


‘Two on A Tour—Cable and Twain. 
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THE WUN SOCK MOVEMENT. 


——— 


Iniroduction of American Ideas inta China. 


Mr. Wun Sock’s Chinese lectures on Ameri- 
can art and customs have made a profound im- 
pression on his countrymen, and will do much 
toward the introduction of Western ideas into 
the most conservative country in the world. 

His description of the New York method of 
working the growler excited the deepest inter- 
est, and inspired Ah Daub, the famous Celestial 
artist, to execute a huge picture which he called 
“The Evening Beer,” and which was accorded 
a place of honor at the Spring exhibition of 
the Tea Label School of Design. The details 
of this picture were entirely of an imaginative 
character. It represented the gang as a num- 
ber of pastoral characters descending a blue 
mountain with the growler carried between 
them on a bamboo poie. A cat-tail in the fore- 
ground and a long-legged stork flying across 
the sky added to the realism of the scene. 

Mr. Wun Sock’s description of American 
pilgrims journeying, footsore and ragged, over 
a free lunch route, excited no small amount 
of discussion among the most learned scholars 
and mandarins, who instantly established a route 
in the city of Hong-Kong, and made it the most 
popular mode of penance for the aristocratic 
devotees of Joss and his auxiliary idols. Fash- 
ionable sinners, in order to obtain absolution, 
were commanded to stuff their garments with 
paper, encircle their waists with tarred twine, 
and, in this lowly garb, make the grand round 
of the free lunch tables, stopping at each one 
long enough to eat a kernel of rice and dodge 
the bung-starter. 

American dishes became all the rage in a 
very short time, and Wun Sock expounded to 
the Chinese cooks the mysteries of hash, bread- 
crust coffee, and sassafras-tea. Every first-class 








restaurant in the Chinese capital has, on its 
bill-of-fare, the names of a dozen American 
dishes, in addition to several native delicacies 
prepared in Occidental style. Among these 
items are the following: 

Seaweed, on the deep. 

East River dock-rat stew. 

Country sausage—from our own vine-yard in 
Avenue b, 

Roast-goose, Ludlow Street style. 

Spring mice. 

Old ‘Tomcats, 

In order to illustrate the depravity of the 
lower classes of the American people, Wun Sock 
displayed and described various devices for 
evading wash-bills, and solemnly warned his 
countrymen not to fall into the evil practices 
of the dwellers in the Occident. 

A patent reversible shirt, exhibited with this 
benevolent intent, was confiscated by the gov- 
ernment, who dreaded the introduction of any- 
thing which could interfere with the national 
Ceiestial industry of washing. The garment in 
question could be worn in six different ways, of- 
fering an entirely fresh area of starched bosom 
at every change. It only needed washing once 
in two months. 

A paper-collar, twice turned, almost created 
a riot in Hong-Kong, and was also confiscated 
by the authorities. 

Ah Daub, who had listened attentively ‘to 
the distinguished traveler’s accounts of Western 
customs, prepared a huge oil-painting of a 
Judge of the United States Supreme Court ad- 
ministering the oath to the President, and paus- 
ing, in the midst of that impressive ceremony, 
to reverse his cuffs. 





\ 





IT WOULD be a good thing for John L. Sul- 
livan if Charley Spencer had been elected Dis- 
trict Attorney. 





THE SCHOOL 


OF POLITICS. 





COLUMBIA (/eache? ).—** Miss New York, your answer is correct; but speak a little louder in future.” 


RAISING A PRIZE PUMPKIN. 


I am a theoretical farmer, You have noticed, 
very likely, that theoretical farmers know a 
great deal more about agriculture and undergo 
very much less wear and tear than practical 
farmers, That is why I am a theoretical farmer. 
Wear and tear do not agree with me. 

I have contributed several gems of thought 
to agricultural papers. I have in mind now 
one in reference to hand-picking turnips in- 
stead of shaking them from the tree in the or- 
dinary way, and another giving hints for the 
improvement of the common egg-plant of com- 
merce by crossing the Shanghai fowl with the 
Southdown hen. Both of these articles attracted 
a great deal of attention. 

I was raised on a farm by my uncle Thomas. 
It gave him a great deal of trouble to raise me, 
particularly in the morning. But he was a de- 
termined sort of man, and when he would come 
up-stairs and take me by the back-hair, I would 
generally get up peaceably and say it was all 
right. 

My uncle Thomas took me to raise when | 
was very young, and was to “find”? me until he 
thought I was old enough to go out into the 
world and earn my own living; but it was not 
often that he could find me when he wanted 
me to work, though I usually turned up safe at 
meal-time. It has been a strange custom of 
my life to turn up at meal-time somewhere in 
the vicinity of a meal. 

Farming did not agree with my health while 
I was with my uncle Thomas, ‘There was too 
much exercise in the open air in connection 
with it. ‘That is why I quit it. 

I am not lazy; in fact, there is not a more 
industrious man than I out of the State’s-prison, 
but I inherited a weak back from a relative 
who hurt his spinal-column by falling out of a 
neighbor’s apple-tree, and when I go out in the 
sun and stoop over it makes me tired. And 
yet I have a passion for the pursuit of agri- 
culture, if I am allowed to pursue it in my own 
way. 

I can think of no sort of work I take more 
pleasure in sitting on a fence in the shade and 
seeing a man do than farming. I can watch 
him for hours as he patiently pursues his noble 
vocation, without feeling in the slightest fa- 
tigued. I can observe him with the deepest 
interest as he plows, and harrows, and plants, 
and cultivates, and runs into a root, and gets 
hit in the short ribs by the plow-handle, and is 
knocked out in one round. Farming is exceed- 
ingly interesting to me. 

But they have tiresomely long days on a 
farm. When I was a sweet sad-eyed boy I 
was particularly impressed with this fact. I 
used to have to get up and go to work before 
eight o’clock in the morning; and when the 
sun would get around in a comfortable place 
in the western sky, it would seem to just stop 
there and deliberate as to whether it should go 
on according to schedule time or turn back. 
That is the way it then looked to me. 

Some of my friends who were not acquainted 
with my constitutional weakness were accus- 
tomed to say I was a lazy boy; but I didn’t 
care a rotten apple for a reputation for indus- 
try if I had to go out in the field and get sun- 
struck in the back to win it. And, aside from 
that, I knew then as well as I know now that 
lazy folks enjoy life a great deal more than in- 
dustrious folks, and don’t wear out their clothes. 

For illustration, look at the ant—the patient, 
toiling little ant to whom the sluggard is in- 
vited to go for instruction and advice. See 
the busy little ant out in the road lugging the 
hind-quarter of a grasshopper seven times as 
_ big as himself; toiling and sweating and puff- 
| ing and blowing, and probably swearing in his 
| own peculiar way if he is a profane ant, trying 
| to get his day’s marketing over some slight ob- 
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struction. Just when success seems 
to be within his grasp, and he stops 
to wipe the perspiration from his 
brow, and to spit on his hands be- 
fore taking a fresh hold, some per- 
son wearing a number nine shoe 
comes along, tramps flat upon that 
laborious ant, and his life-work is | 
done. He is cut off, as it were, in 
the midst of his youth and useful- | 
ness, and dies unmourned and un- 
wept. All this time his lazy bro- 
ther, ‘f he has a lazy brother, is 
down in his hole looking onthe 
bright side of life and reposefully 
humming a gay snatch of song | 
while he waits for his industrious 
brother to fetch home something 
for dinner. | 

But I digress. 

One day in the early Summer- 
time my uncle Thomas came to | 





MAKING THE BEST OF 


*¢ Vy I trink dot champagner wine, hey? 
Cleveland man, don’t it? Like you het lost a pottle mit me, un’ vas a- 
payin’ it, ain’t it?” 


Qe 


= SS 
<Q : 


IT. 





Vell, I vant to look like a 


I dug my pumpkin out of the 
strawstack and took it to the fair, 
and it won the prize. It was a 

| famous pumpkin, and I was proud 
of it. All who saw it were anxious 
to learn who had raised it, and 
when they heard it was I they 
were surprised, 

“My dear son,” said my uncle 
Thomas, with a strange far-away 
look in his eyes and in a painful 
tone of voice: ‘my dear son, did 
you raise that pumpkin honestly ?” 

“Uncle,” I answered: “I can- 
not tell a lie; I raised that pump- 
kin honestly. I raised it over the 
fence with my own hands, It was 
| aheavy pumpkin for a small boy 
| with a weak back to raise all by 

himself, but I did it honestly.” 

He gave me the dollar he had 
promised and his blessing, and in- 





me as | sat on the shady side of 
the corn-crib trying to construct a 
steam-engine out of an old coffee-mill, There 
was a peculiar light in his eye, and an ox-goad 
in his near hand. He seemed to have some- | 
thing important to communicate. 


“‘ My son,” he said —he always called me his 
son when he was about to put me at a hard | 


piece of work: “my son, would you like to 
make five dollars in an honest and exemplary 
way ?” 

[ told him I had no serious objection to mak- 
ing five dollars, or even ten dollars, in an honest 
and exemplary way, if I could do it without 
hurting my back. 


My uncle Thomas smiled; it was a way he | 


had when anything amused him, 

“ Well,”? he said, toying with the ox-goad in 
his hand: “ our County Agricultural Society has 
offered a prize of five dollars for the biggest 
pumpkin, to be raised by a boy under fifteen 
and exhibited at the next fair. Mulberry’s boy 
has gone into the contest, and I want you to 
beat him. I know I’ve got better ground than 
old man Mulberry, and if you get away with 
that prize P’ll give you a dollar out of my own 
pocket. What do you say about it?” 

As he was gradually drawing close to me, 
and was dallying with the ox-goad as if he was 
in the humor to strike something, I said I 
would try to raise a big pumpkin, as his heart 
seemed to be set upon it, though I felt that my 
youth and inexperience and weak back were 
against me, I felt that 1 was going, into an un- 
equal contest, more especially as I had learned 
that Mulberry’s boy was studying two dead 
languages. 

“That won’t help him,” said my uncle Tho- 
mas, as he bit an inch off a plug of tobacco 
and kicked my incompleted steam-engine under 
the corn-crib: “dead languages ain’t worth a 
pickled darn to raise pumpkins with; and now 
you get to work afore an earthquake hits you.” 

As he flourished the ox-goad in a rather forth- 
with and reckless manner about my person, [ 
went away so as to give him more room, He 
appeared to be excited, and it was my custom 
_to withdraw from his presence when he was 
excited. 

The farm of my uncle Thomas joined that 


I threw all the enthusiasm of a young and 
joyous nature into the effort; but somehow I 
seemed to fail. My pumpkin-vines never ap- 
peared to partake of my enthusiasm. They 
blossomed late, and a long bug with a black and 
yellow striped polonaise ate the blossoms off. 
After a suitable period of rest they again made 
la feeble effort to bear pumpkins, and finally 
| succeeded; but the pumpkins never amounted 
| to much. 

looked upon the fruits of my patient toil he 
| seemed greatly cast down. He seemed about 
to weep, and as he had a stick in his hand I 
went away that he might be alone with his 
| grief, 
| A few days before the county fair at which 
the pumpkin prize would be awarded, I went 
over on the farm of George P. Q. Mulberry to 
| see how young Mulberry’s pumpkins were get- 
| ting along in their mad career. The Mulberrys 
_were away from home that day. I learned that 
before I went over. I found the pumpkin vine- 
yard of young Mulberry flourishing. It con- 
tained the biggest pumpkin I had ever seen, 
It was a grand specimen of the pumpkin tribe. 
| It fascinated me. It won my boyish enthusiasm 
and admiration. I could not tear myself away 
from it, so I took it with me. I carried it 
home and hid it in the strawstack, and went 
down and told the Secretary of the Agricultural 
Association that I would compete for the pump- 
kin prize. 

That night I could not sleep well. I tossed 
restlessly upon my pillow. My conscience trou- 
‘bled me, and remorse gnawed at my vitals. 


hieing to the fields, I pulled the biggest pump- 
kin from my vines, carried it to the patch of 
young Mulberry, and as neatly as possible fast- 
ened it to the stem from which I had plucked 
the big pumpkin the day before. Then I felt 
better. There was nothing mean about me 
when I was a boy. I might, on the impulse of 


always sorry for it and took the first opportun- 
ity to make amends. 

I lingered a short time by the fence, and 
when I saw young Mulberry coming toward his 





of George P. Q. Mulberry. ‘These men were 
not bosom-friends, ‘They were always quarrel- | 
ing about their line-fences and one thing or | 
another and having suits at law. Each claimed | 
to have the most productive farm, and they did | 
not speak as they passed by. 
The interview between my uncle Themes | 
and myself, as related above, resulted in my | 
going into a pumpkin-growing venture. I was | 
furnished with seed, and had set apart for my 
effort a piece of ground upon which I was as- 
sured that pumpkins would thrive in a way that | 
would astonish me. | 


es 


pumpkin vineyard I sat down behind the fence 
to hear his extemporaneous remarks, 

I never heard a boy talk with such fluency 
and variety of expression as he did when he 
fully realized that something had occurred. 
When he had used up his common everyday 
language he brought out his deceased tongues 
one after another, and for several minutes the 
atmosphere seemed blue about him. He swore 
with all the grace, ease and fluency of a pro- 
fessional. I was shocked, and I went home 
feeling glad that I had never been intimate with 
such a profane boy. 


When my uncle Thomas came and | 


Next morning I was up before the sun, and, | 


the moment, do a wrong act, but if I did I was | 


formed me I appeared to possess 
qualities that would make a suc- 
cessful man of me if I lived and could keep on 
the outside of the penitentiary. He said fur- 
ther that it was a shame that a boy of my ver- 
satility and command of resources should be 
fooling away his valuable time on a farm, and 
that I had better start right away and look for 
some position in which my peculiar talents 
would be more appreciated and better re- 
| warded. 
He seemed to be in earnest about it, and I 
went. 


Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundboreg’s Ferfume, Lily of the Vailey. 





CASTORIA. 
When Baby was sick, we gave her CASTORIA, 
When she was a Child, she cried for CASTORIA, 
When she became Miss, she clung to CASTORIA, 
When she had Children, she gave them CASTORIA, 





CONSUMPTION CURED. 
An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula ofa simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all Throat and Lung 





Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and all Nervous Compiaints 
curati e powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 


after having tested its wonderful 


it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive and a 


who desire it, this recipe, in German, Fre: ch or English, with 
full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by address- 
ing with stamp, naming this paper, 

W. A. Noyes, 149 Power's Block, Rochester, N. Y. 


ROSS’ ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sold by First-class Dealers. 








SPECIAL NOTICE, 


Numbers 6, 9, 10, 11, 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 19, 21, 22, 
24, 25, 29, 33, 37, 38, 47, 48, 50, 53, 54s 56, 77, 79, 82, 
87 and 88 of English Puck will be bought at this office 
at Io cents, and number 26 at 25 cents per copy. 








AN INTERESTING VOLUME, 





PUCK’S CAMPAIGN SERIES. 


Those desiring to obtain the CAMPAIGN SERIES OF 


Puck, (from April 16th to November 19th, 31 copies, 


including the famous ‘tattooed man” cartoons,) which 


' covers one of the most notable and interesting politi- 


cal contests that has occurred in: years, can procure 
same at this office, price $2.50, or any desired copy 
at 10 cents. Puck’s CAMPAIGN SERIES, handsomely 
bound in cloth, $3.75. By mail, $4.25. 

No library or household is complete without this valu- 
able and instructive chronicle of the Campaign of 1884. 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Publishers, 

Nos. 21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 





desire to relicve |.uman suffering, I will send free of charge, to all * 
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Glass of (so-called) French 
Brandy or Old Whiskey 
taken for Colic or Cramp 

will frequently produce tempo- 
rary relief, but IT is merely 
temporary, and the dose of 
Brandy (?) if very fine costs 
40 cents, or Whiskey 25 Cents. 
If no relief is produced by this, 
the usual tendency is to repeat 
the dose, in which case the in- 
vestmentis doubled, and some- 
times trebled, and the patient’s 
stomach, as well as his head, 
the worse for wear. 

In cases of Cramp or Colic 
prompt and decisive action is 
required. Two teaspoonsful of 
BROWN’S GINGER, costing 
5 cents, at most, will produce, 
if used in a small glassful of 
hot boiling water, all the good 
effect possible from the first 
dose of REAL Cognac, and has * 
none of the re-action which is 
so objectionable. If it is ne- 
cessary to repeat the dose there 
is no fear of any inebriating 
effect. It will save your money, 
save your tissues, save your 
stomach; you wiil keep your 
head and lose your aches and 
pains. 


REMEMBER! 


The GENUINE BROWN’S 
GINGER has been made for 
nearly sixty years in Philadel- 
phia, by 


Frederick Brown. 
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FORTHE WoRLD- 
ONLY AMERICAN WHEEL 
FIOLOINGA 
W orld Recorol 
SEND FOR CATALOG. 


OVERMAN WHEEL Co. 


CHICOPEE.MASS. 




















CIGARETTES. 
Our Cigarettes cannot be surpassed. Ifyou do not use them, 
& trial will convince you that they havenoequal, Two hundred 
millions sold in 1883. 


{3 First Prize Medals Awarded. 
wM, Ss. KIMBALL & CO. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 











“Da tells me dat Cleveland is elected,”’ said 
an old negro to an acquaintance, 

“ Yas, dat’s what da says, an’ I ’spect times 
is gwinter be much harder fur us niggers.” 

“Dat’s jes’ whar er good many pussons is 
mighty apt ter make er mistake. I hab found 
Dimmercrats an’ ’Publicans mighty nigh erlike 
when yer works fur ’em, an’ I doan’ b’lebe 
dats it’s gwinter be much different. Dar’s one 
thing sartin. ‘Times kain’ be no wus wid me 
den da hab been, Er ’coon would jes’ ez leave 
be shuck by a yaller dog ez er black one.””— 
Arkansaw Traveler, 

“ARE you fond of rowing, Miss Smithers ?” 

Miss Smithers is a Boston girl, and the twain 
were out in a boat, 

“Oh, very fond of it, indeed, I think it such 
lovely exercise.” 

“Have you rowed very much this season ?”” 

““Yes,”? Miss Smithers replied, with a little 
cultured cough behind her hand: “I have rid- 
den a great deal.”—Mew York Sun, 

THE Secretary of the Interior has struck a 
blow at the legitimate drama, He has ordered 
Sitting Bull and his band back to their reserva- 
tion, ‘There are a number of theatrical com- 
panies on the road who would regard it as a 
great favor if the Secretary would order them 
back to the reservation at the government’s ex- 
pense. It would save them a long walk.—Wor- 
ristown Herald, 


A MAN arrested in northern Texas for coun- 
terfeiting had six different dies. If he had 
been arrested for stealing a horse, he would 
have only had one die.—Zevas Si/tings. 















PHYSICIANS and Druggists recommend Brown's 
Iron Bitters as the Best Tonic, Combining Iron 
with pure vegetable tonics,it quickly and completely Cures 
j Dyspepsia, Indiges- 

tion, Weakness, Im- 

pure Blood, Mala- 

ria, Chills and Fe- 

vers & Neuralgia. Anunfailing remedy for Diseases 
of the Kidneysand Liver. Invaluable for Diseases 
eculiar to Women, and all who lead sedentary lives. 
enriches and puri- i tion of food, re- 






fies the blood, sfim- lievesHeartburn, 
ulates the appetite, strengthens the 
aids the assimila- muscles & nerves 
Does not injure the teeth,cause headache 
or produce constipation; all other 
Iron medicines do. Genuine has 






, trade-mark and crossed red lines on 
© wrapper. Take no other. Made only by 
BROWN CHEMICAL CO.,Baltimore, } d. 





THE CELEBRATED 


& buh OF 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR. 
ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 

149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 








THE BEST 


Washing Compound 


EVER INVENTED. 
Sold by Grocers Everywhere. 





“‘Most Reliable and Sim- 






Sold by all 
pee v Druggists, Statio: 






































Fancy Goodsd alers, 
Bend this | TForHolidays,.the largeNo.1Giant 
adv.andan| SA JU ST OU 1 Self-iker,with script outfit,for 85 
order of @5 KE: PRINTING PRESS, $1; outfit,$1; 
and wesend| SELF-INKER, $2; with a script type 
300Chromo outfit, a Sample cards and catalogue, 6c, 
Cards extra W. C, EVANS, 50 N, Ninth 8t., Philada,, Pa. 











7 Chromo Cards and Tennyson’s Poems mailed for ten one 
cent stamps. Acme Mfg. Co., Ivoryton, Conn. 





AFINE IMPORTED DOUBLE BARREL BREECH LOADERAcy OUTFIT For ont 





‘THE GREATEST OFFER EVER MADE TO SPORTSMEN. 
HANDSOME ENGLISH CARVED & CHECKERED WALNUT STOCK. 








Se SS 





WARRANTED HAND MADE 
WILLKILL AT 100 YARDS. 





We havojust purchased AT A GREAT ‘ 

SACRIFICE from a LEADING NEW YORE SSE Seren 

GUN IMPORTING FIRM (who havo recently failed) their entiro stock of tho weil-k d ste 

s* JAMESON” pees SAREE Been ts ate eae $ ABOVED EES 
S equal in overy respec a KE 

BRILLIANT EXECUTION AND OTHERWISE. ~ wo bought 

offer a LIMITED NUMBER AT ONLY $13.35 cachUP TO oD 

pose of introducing them moro thoroughly in tho United States). AF TER 


—— we CHOKED BORED. 
oT Oe ts 


CY AUTOMATIC ~SHELE. 
, EJECTOR. 
Dy OSES CENTRE FIREPAPER 







= 






\A 


ff WEIGHT 
we 721010 Ibs. 





ADING SHOTGUNS, AS ABOVE DESCRIBED 
R, or REMINGTON for 

‘© number, we have decided to 
AN?Y:?’ 15th.1885,(for tho purs 
SAN?W 15th,woshal} 


charge the REGULAR RETAIL PRICE OF $26.00, SPORTSMEN AND OTHERS can nowlay aside their 
muzzle loaders and securo this most SUPERIOR BREECH-LOADER at tho UNPARALLED LOW 
PRICEOF $13,753. Wo caution Gun buyers to bewaro of bogus and imitation Double-Barrel Breeche 
Loaders offered at near this prico, Tho testimonials of samo are generally spurious and used as baitto 
catch orders, Tho barrels of such Guns aro frequently mado of Pot-Metal, Sham-Twist, or Wrought-Iron 


and aro unsafo to shoot. THE 
of THE FINEST SHEFFIELD STEEL 2: 
GUARANTEE with each ono. NOOTHER FIRM 





send RE-LOADING TOOLS 


ARRELS OF THE JAMESON AS OFTERED BY US are mado 
nd each Gun is so BRANDED, besides we will send a 
WILL DOTHIS. Upon receiptof partof the amount, 
to show good faith in ordering and to cover us on Expresscharges, wo will ship C.O.D. by Express, with 
privilege to examino before you accopt it, or if the full amount of $13,935 is sent with order, we Will 







S AND A CARTRIDGE BELT FREE with each Gun. ORDER NOW. 
CUR THIS ADVERTISEMENT OUT, to savo confusion, AND RETURN WITH YOUR ORDER. 
This advertisement will not appear again, and it will be a very long time before we will ever again be 
able to make such another great and most ADVANTAGEOUS OFFER, Nothing gained by corres< 






pondence as the Gun is fully described above. Money returned, less Express charges, if itis not as 


representedand 





satistactory. AT $13.95 IT 18 THE BARGAIN OF ALL BARGAINS, Call on oraddress¢ 


WARREN MANUFACTURING CO. 9 WARREN STREET, N. Y. 
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**See What Cuticura Does for Me!’? 


NFANTILE and Birth Humors, Milk Crust, Scalled Head, 
Eczemas, and every form of Itching, Scaly, Pimply, Scrofu- 
lous and Inherited Diseases of the Blood, Skin and Scalp, with 
Loss of Hair, cured by the Curicura REMEDIES. Absolutely 
pure and safe. Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, 50 cts.; Cuticura 
Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and only Medicinal Baby Soap, 
25 cts., and Cuticura Resolvent, the new Blood Purifier, $1, are 
sold by druggists. P.tter Drug and Chemical Co., Boston. 


@a@> Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 


for people out of employme:: 
H A E to make big money by selling 


the Wonderful Hydrogen 





Pocket Price to 
Lighter FQR E rane 
25c each. 

yo “Wind $1.00 per doz. 

= ye can- Exclusive right 
extin- of sale for 

alae seats at Counties 

sight. Ignites = 
ree. 


‘aim mbustibles. 
C. CAVENAUGH, 82 Washington St., Chicago, IL 


LittLe Dick: “What is those animals in 
that big window, mama?” 

Mama: “That is a fur-store window, and 
the animals are seals and bears.” 

“Is they alive?” 

“Oh, no. ‘They were shot and stuffed, and 
then stood up to look as if they were alive.” 

“Who are those ladies in the window by 
them, mama 2” 

“They are dressed-up figures to show the 
new styles in furs.’’ 

‘ Ain’t the ladies alive ?” 

* No, pet.” 

“Was they shot and stuffed, too?” 
delphia Call, 


A YOUNG man who was jilted by his girl, and 
subsequently married her, says she treated him 
like a bottle of patent medicine. He was 
“shaken’* before taken.— Drakes Travelers? 
Magazine. 


—Phila- 


Ex Manpi sleeps during the day and works at 
night. ‘This leads us to believe that he must 
have once been a police-reporter on some paper. 
— Boston Post. 


FUR AND SEALSKIN GARMENTS. 


C. C. Shayne, the well-known Wholesale Fur Manufacturer, 
103 Prince Street, New York, will sell elegant fur Garments at 
retail at lowest cash wholesale prices this season. This will af- 
ford a splendid opportunity to purchase strictly reliable Furs di- 
rect from manufacturer, and save retailer’s profits. Fashion Book 
mailed free. 








WAGIC LANTERNS 





> rating 
ect for 1C’EX {TI ete. 

eA profitable PUB fora ae a wons capital, Also, 

Lanterns for Home Amusement. page Catalogue /ree. 

McALLISTER, Mfg. Optician, 49 Nassau St.,N. Y 









Carter’s Little Liver Pills will positively cure sick headache and 
prevent its return, This is not talk, but truth. One pill a dose. 
To be had of all Druggists. 





_Angostura Bitters are endorsed by all the leading phy- 
sicians and chemists, for their purity and who!esomeness, Be- 
ware of counterfeits and ask your grocer and druggist for the genu- 
ine article, prepared by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 





A CHRISTMAS GIFT. 


Every Christmas we make the 
little folks a Christmas present. 
This year we have something 
niceand pretty, To introduce our 
goods in every home we willsend 
toany boy or girl free of charge, 
if you will send 2c, for postage, 
&c.,3 Pretty Dolls with beau- 
tiful lile-like features, one little@ 
boy and two girldolls with aco’ 
plete wardrobe of 32 pieces, dress- 
es, hats, cloaks, &c., one elegant 
gilt-bound floral Autogra h Al- 
bum illustrated with birds, ferns, scroll:, &c 
Christmas Cards, one prett Birthday Card and a5) 

Holiday Book. A. L, BABCOCK & CO., Contastonsh, Conn, 


Wh 


N order to secur® new customers, we Will send luv Cuvice Em~ 

bossed Pictures. 4 German Dolls’ Heads, 1 Elegant 
Birthday Card, 8 Import hromos, 25 Pretty Album 
and Reward Cards, 1 Album of 50 Colored Transfer Pictures, 
100 Selections for Autograph Albums, 10 Od! Games, 6 new 
style Red Napkins, 1 Pack Puzzle Cards, i Pocket Book. 
‘All the above goods for 26 cts. Address, F.§. AVER 

6 South 4th Street, Willinteswure. N? ¥. 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 





















DRUNKENNESS 


AND THE, 


TOBACCO HABIT, 


even the worst cases, absolutelyand 


permanently cured for $1 (one dol- 
ar). This is no humbug. Pamphlet 
giving full information about the 
cure sent free to all. Address 
Thomas Brown, 
163 Randolph Str., Chicago, Il. 





BAUS PIANOS 


In Use at the Grand Conservatory of Music 
PRICES LOW. TERMS EASY. 
WAREROOMS: 

26 WEST 23rd STREET, NEW YORK. 


CLOCKS 


BOR 


Bridal Gifts and Holiday Presents 


At Exceptionally Low Prices, 
INCLUDING 
IMPORTED NOVELTIES; BRASS ANTIQUES; 
FRENCH MARBLES, NEW DESIGNS; 
Swiss and Vienna Clocks, and 
A Fine Selection of Bronzes. 


ALSO CLOCKS OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE, 
IN WOOD AND METAL, 


AT RETAIL, UNTIL JANUARY Ist. 
New Haven Clock Co.., 


16 & 18 Park Place, New York City. 
GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878 


ao vast Gr. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed.’ It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more ecoaomi- 
eal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health, 








Sold by Grocers irocers everywhere. 











troduce our goods an: 
you (ives of change)if you 


secure future we 8 
qraph ‘Album ‘illustra 
, illsend 20 cts. in stamps ted with birds, flowers, 
for postage, &c., 5 pretty ferns, &c., a handsome 
Christmas Cards, sine Photographic Album of 
New Year Cards, 5lovely all the Presidents of the 
Birthday Cards a beautiful U.S.with omgumnes- 
Gilt Bound Fioral Auto- Batare of each, also our 
new illustrated holidav book, U. 8. MFG. CO.. Hartford, Conn. 











DYKE’S BEARD ated ge 


B Forces y<npoyh Sones he, 
kers. or bair on bald heads in 20 ‘to 
10 dave, Wo tad Beiy used. 
. teats wor! 2or does 
~ «Wi i 
ge 


$100.00. Pre: yx led and pe 2 
ley stainpe or ».1: oe Lh. ‘he L. SMITH & (0... poe nis, i alut. ne, “Uke 


























SoS BROADWAY, ALL-NIGHT INHALATION. 


THE PILLOW-INHALER! 





Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORE. 
’ HE Pitiow-INwater is one of the most effective inventions of the a 

Importers and Manufacturers of T age. It does what never has been done before, viz.: batters Ye 

d the stronghold of Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma, d Cons )- 
TOYS, FIREWORKS, ton by acontmous application of Medicated and Curative Ait the 1 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles andother diseased mucous membranes of the air-passages of the nose, throat i 
. and lungs. It makes a radical and permanent cure. 
‘Material for Costumes, etc, . S rene t 
TRADE mar” Lung and Throat Diseases Claim One in every : 





Ten of the Death Rate. The Pillow-Inhaler has 
[The above Picture shows a person and will positively Cure them, 

using the Pillow-Inhaler.) - a 

Most people who have Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma, and Consumption have tried from one to a 
dozen different remedies without being cured. Why have they not been cured ? Simply because 
what they took were not cures. How is a snuff to be got into all the intricate air- passages and 
in the blood (for Catarrh is a constitutions al disease)? or, how will inhuling medicine for a few minutes 
a day dislodge the enemy from its stronghold of dec aying tissue? Everybody knows that medicine 
taken in doses has very ‘feeble effect on diseases of a pulmonary character. The *y have to take such 
a roundabout way to get into the blood that they miss their power. Yet after all there isan Abso- 


lute and Permanent Cure, and that is the 
PiLtow-INHALER—a means of all-night or continuous 
inhalation. The testimony to its results is beyond all 
CATARRH question, by the experience of thousands, The cures 
° it has effected seem almost incredible. It is a comfort- | 
able pillow of’s ft hair, with receptacles in which is 
BRONCHITIS. put the evaporating medicine, the fumes of which the 
diseased person inhales all-night long, whilst sleeping 

as usual, without being annoyed and without noticing 

CONSUMPTION. 

on a whitened wall, so the PriLow-INHALER, for eight 

hours at « time, spre: ds : a powerful healing balm or salve 
on the inflamed inner coating of the diseased air-surfaces, from the nostrils to the bottom of the 
lungs, and hence into the blood. It is @ constitutional and local cure at the same time. The medicine 
is applied directly, like a salve, at the seat of the disease, besides going into the blood during its 
eration, It is inexpensive and within the reac h of eve ry one, No matter what you have tried or 
how despairing you are, write for Pamphlet and Testimonials, Address, 
THE PILLOW-INHALER CO., 1520 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


that he is taking medicine. There is no dosing the 
stomach, no douching or snuffing; but, just as a smoky 
9, § New York, 25 East Fourteenth Street. 
BRANCH OFFICES: | Chicago, Cor. State and Randolph Sts., (Central Music Hall.) 


~~ AWSON’S(.3::..)U. S. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 


Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible. 
The individual wearing it will not be conscious of its presence, 
Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed free, 

Sold by Druggists. (Every Randage\ §S, E. G. RAWSON, Patentee, 

Sent by mail safely. \ Guaranteed. ) Saratoga Springs, N. Y 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three ome For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 


RUPTURE! 


ositively cured in 60 days by Dr. Horne’s 
€lectro-Magnetic Belt-Truss, combined. 
Guaranteed the only one in the world gene- 
rating a cont nuous Electric and Magnetic 
Current. Scientific, Powerful, Durable, 
—— table and Effective in curing Rup- 
ture. Price Reduc 500 cured in 1883. Send for pamphlet. 


ELECTRO-MAGNETIC TRUSS CO., 191 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 


Piles—Piles—Piles ; 
Cured Withont knife, powder or salve. Nocharge until cured. Write for 
references, ]’r. Corkins, 11 KE. 29ih St. 
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PUCK. 





VIE YUNG cei 


Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 3 W. 4th S'T., N. Y. 








DECKER'S 
BILLIARD «»° POOL 


Tables, celebrated for fine workmanship, quickness 
and durability of cushions. Prices low and terms 
easy. Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 


WAREROOMS 722 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


None 
Constaithe KAS ce 


Fine Carpets 


ORIENTAL RUGS. 


Are offering great inducements in their 
Carpet Department, which contains many 
new and beautiful effects, 





We have just opened some exceedingly 
choice specimens of Modern and Antique 
Rugs in large and small sizes well worthy 
of inspection. 


Broadway K ) 9th ot. 


New York. 


J, ROTHSGH 


NEW YORK, 56 and 58 West 14th Street. 
BROOKLYN, 269 and 271 Fulton Street. 
BOSTON, 32 Temple Place. 
PHILADELPHIA, 1022 Chestnut Street. 
PARIS, 26 Rue d’Enghien. 
WE HAVE RECEIVED ANOTHER SHIPMENT OF FINE 
GOODS, COMPRISING A LINE OF THE FINEST 
TRIMMED BONNETS AND ROUND HATS EVER 
BROUGHT TO THIS COUNTRY. THESE ELEGANT 
GOODS REPRESENT THE LATEST FASHIONS AS NOW 
IN VOGUE IN THE CENTRES OF FASHION OF EUROPE. 


IN UNTRIMMED FELT HATS, 


VELVET COVERED AND FANCY HATS, AND EVERY- 
THING NECESSARY FOR TRIMMING THEM, WE ARE 
ABLE TO PILEASE AND SATISFY EVERYBODY. 

WE HAVE NOVELTIES IN TRIMMING MATERIAL 
WHICH CAN BE FOUND NOWHERE ELSE. 
WE WOULD DIRECT SPECIAL ATTENTION TO OUR 


Creat Assortment of 


FANCY FEATHERS 
AND OSTRICH. 


THE PROOF OF THE POPULARITY OF OUR DESIGNS 
AND ‘THEIR LOW PRICES IS THEFACT THAT WE HAVE 
HAD THE GREATEST SUCCESS WITH THIS DEPART- 
MENT DURING THE PRESENT SEASON, 

WE SELL A LINE OF 


FRENCH FELT HATS AT 


79C., 


WHICH ARE WORTH FROM §1.50 TO $1.94. 


23.4. ALT S 


IN EVERY DEPARTMENT. 





“WHEN chill November’s surly blasts” 
Sweep through the forest’s arches, 
And rob the maples of their gold, 
And bend the leafless larches; 
When plumbers wear their brightest smiles, 
And rates of coal are rising, 
The level-headed merchant gives 
His thoughts to advertising. 
— Boston Courier. 


In speaking of the girl to whom he was en- 
gaged he referred to her as his “ financée.” 

“You mean your fiancée, I guess, It is 
pronounced fee-ong-say.”’ 

“I don’t care how it is pronounced. ‘That 
girl is my financée. She’s worth $30,000,”— 


New Fork Sun, 


** ANIMALS are such agreeable friends,” said 
George Eliot: ‘They pass no criticisms.” So 
sociable, too, ‘The bay steer lifts his hoof and 
knocks a boy into the jaws of torment, The 
bay steer passes no criticism.—Ark. Traveler, 

A KROKODILINIKAO was recently licensed to 
marry in St. Louis. The bride has our sym- 
pathy.— Lowell Courier. 

A TEXAN steer—giving a man twenty-four 
hours to leave town.— Lowell Courter, 

A GRAVE-YARD— Thirty-six inches of black 
crape.—Carl Pritzel’s Weekly. 

“ My darling, I would die for you,’ he said, 
as he bent fondly over her chair. 

“You would ?” she asked. 

“YT would. There is nothing I would not do 
to show the strength of my attachment.”’ 

** The rates of insurance are pretty low,’’ she 
said, musingly:; “suppose you get your life in- 
sured in my favor for $10,000, and then die for 
me? ‘That will be a strong proof of affection.” 

“T would do it but for one thing,” he said. 

“ What is that?” 

‘Some other fellow would luxuriate on the 
insurance.” 

And when he said that he showed that he 
knew what women are.— Boston Courier, 


IF you would be wealthy, get upon a mule. 
You will soon find you are better off.— Wasson’s 
Illuminator, 

Two fair white arms are around my neck, 

Her lips to mine she doth fondly press, 
And I know she is trying to get that check 

I promised last week fora new silk dress, 

—Boston Courier. 

Ir must be a relief to St. John to think that 
he does not have to go around to the side door 
any more.—JBoston Post. 





Blair’s Pills.—Great English Gout and Rheumatic Remedy 
Oval box, $1; round, 50 cents. At all druggists. 


20 Hidden Name 10 cts. 


6 packs 50c., your name hidden by hand 

holding flowers oneach, New Im- 

rted Embossed Chromos 15c 

packs 50 cts, (not embossed edge as om 

those advertised for 10c. but each flower 

SIE NS it completely embossed New 
°85 Sample Book, Illustrated Premium List &c, sent FREE 
with each order. CAPITOL CARD CO., Hartford, Conn, 








AN INTERESTING VOLUME. 


PUCK’S CAMPAIGN SERIES. 


Those desiring to obtain the CAMPAIGN SERIES OF 
Puck, (from April 16th to November 19th, 31 copies, 
including the famous ‘tattooed man” cartoons,) which 
covers one of the most notable and interesting politi- 
cal contests that has occurred in years, can procure 
same at this office, price $2.50, or any desired copy 
at Io cents. Puck’s CAMPAIGN SERIES, handsomely 
By mail, $4.25. 

No library or household is complete without this valu- 


bound in cloth, $3.75. 


able and instructive chronicle of the Campaign of 1884. 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Publishers, 





Nos. 21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 


Home Items. 
—‘* All your own fault 
If you remain sick when you can 
Get hop bitters that never—Faz/. 

The weakest woman, smallest chiid and 
sickest invalid can use hop bitiers with 
safety and great good. 

Old men tottering around from Rheu- 
matism, kidney trouble or any weakness 
will be almost new by using hop bitters. 

—My wife and daughter were made 
healthy by the use of hop bitters and I 
recommend them to my people.—Metho- 
dist*Clergymen. 

Ask any good doctor if hop 

Bitters are not the best family medicine 

On earth. 

Malarial fever, Ague and Biliousness, 
will leave every neighborhood as soon as 
hop bitters arrive. : 

‘*__My mother drove the paralysis and 
neuralgia all out of her system with hop 
bitters.” — Ed. Oswego Sun. 

—Keep the kidneys healthy with hop 
bitters and you need not fear sickness. 

—Ice water is rendered harmless and more re- 
freshing and reviving with hop bitters in each 
draught. 

—The vigor of youth for the aged and infirm 
in hop bitters. 





FREE LADY 


reader of this paper who 
will agree to show our, 
catalogue and price list 
of Rubber Goods to their 
friends and try to in- 


fluence sales for us. We willsend you free, post-paid two full 
eae LAD.ES GOSSAMER RUBBER WATER PROOF GAR- 
MENTS, as a sample, and one of our handsome Colored Covers 44 
page Catalogues with wholesale price list showing how you can make 
anice pone * a, + 20 ee postage, packing, &c., 
mps or silver taken. ut out and sen: 
opie’ BABCOGE & CO., CENTERBROOK, CONN. 








PEARLS IN THE MOUTH. 





Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, and the 
breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is regarded as an in- 
dispensable adjunct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 
from the teeth, without injuring the enamel. 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 





JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 


SotoBrALl DEALERS THRouGHour mEWORLO, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878, 





CONSUMPTION, 


I have a positive remedy for the above disease ; by its use 
thousands of cases of the worst kind and of long sianding 
have bvencured. Indeed, sostrongis my faith in itsefficacy 
that I willsend TWO BOTTLES FREE, together witha VAL- 
UAtLe TREATISE on this disease, to any sufferer. Give ex- 
press & P.O. address. DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 PearlSt. N. ¥ 








Hidden Name, Embossed and New Chromo 
Cards, name in new type, an Elegant 48 page 
Gilt bound Floral Autograph Album with 
quotations, 12 page Illustrated Premium 
and Price List and Agent’s Canvassing Outfit 
alltorl5c. SNOW & CO., Meride™-Conn. 









































The Magee Standard 
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Plate Iron Furnace. 





PABPULLS SsoerI SUL 





The Magee Standard 
"9OVUIN4 UOJ] 9}%Id 


The selection of Heatirg Apparatus should receive most careful attention. 
A good furnace is a blessing, but a poor ong is a curse. 

Send for a descriptive circular of the Magee Standard, and read what the 
users ony about its merits. Itis the most carefully constructed, the most 
powerful heater, and the most economical of any furnace in the market. 
We warrant it absolutely gas and dust tight, and to give perfect’satisfaction 
in every particular. 


MACEE FURNACE CO., 32 to 38 Union St., Boston; 
92 Beekman St., New York; 86 Lae St., Chicago. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLES 


9, AND TRICYCLES. 
AYA STANCH AND RELIABLE. 


THE POPE MFG. CO., 
J) | 697 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
FINE CUSTOM TAILORING. 
OVERCOATINGS, _ 


SUITINGS, 
TROUSERINGS. 


The Choice of Foreign and Home Manufacture. 
Overcoats to order from $18.00 
Suits sos "20.00 





















Pants ee “e“ “ce ¥ 
SAMPLES AND SELF-MEASUREMENT RULES MAILED 


ON APPLICATION. 


NICOLL, “the Tailor” 


620 BROADWAY 620 


139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 
ya- BRANCHES EVERYWHERE. “®t 





’ 
EDEN MUSEE 55 West 23d Street. 
. Open from il toll. Sundays from 
lto1l. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in tiie Winter 
Garden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 
dren, 25 cents. 





LOVE WILL COME BACK, 
RONDEAU. 

Love will come back across the waste of years 

With smile—so mocking in the long ago— 
A-weary of his wandering to and fro, 

Where tender feet left crimson prints in snow, 
And tender eyes grew dim; a-thrill with fears 

If round his neck fond arms again may grow. 
Love will come back. 


The poet paused, tien suddenly cried: “ Biow 

The rhyming dictionary and the jeers 
Of critics at my chestnuts; now I know 

Where I can work them off; hip, hip, three 

cheers. 
Love will come back!” 
—/J. P. Bocock, in Philadelphia News. 

‘“‘Wuat is the matter?’ asked Briggs, the 
plumber, of his partner. 

“I’ve made the greatest mistake of my life. 
Did you know Simpson has just fallen heir to a 
large fortune ?”’ 

“Yes; didn’t you?” 

“No, and I have sent him a bill for only 
$5,000 for last year’s work.”—Drake’s Trav- 
elers’ Magazine. 

“* AREN’T you in a good deal of a hurry about 
getting your storm-doors up?” 

‘*Not an hour too soon. My wife’s mother 
will arrive at noon.””—Drake’s Travelers’ Mag- 
azine, 





Nothing tries the patience of a man more than to listen toa 
hacking cough, which he knows could easily be cured by invest- 
ing 25 cents ina bottle of Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup. 





The Highest Medical Authorities Concede Anglo- 
SWISS MILK FOOD to be the BEST prepared Food for Infants 
and Invalids. Ask Druggists, or write Anglo-Swiss Condensed 
Milk Co., 86 Hudson St., New York, for their pamphlet, ‘* Notes 
Regarding Use of Anglo-Swiss Milk Food.”’ (See advertisement 
in lagt week’s Puck.) 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 


Advertisements or changes of Advertisements on 12th, 13th and 
14th pages of Puck must be handed in on Wednesdays before 
P.M , 





3 ©. M. : 
Forms of r5th page are closed Fridays at oon. 


RAPHY OR PHONETIC SHORT-HAND. Catalogue of 
PHONOSR: Pitman, with alphabet and illustrations for beginners 
sent on application. Address : : ‘ 

Phonographic Institute, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Dialogues, Tableaux, Speakers, etc., for School, 
PLAYS Club and Parlor. Best out. Catalogue G free. 
’ T. S. DENISON, Chicago, Ill. 


Pachimann & Moelich, 


363 Canal St., N. Y., 
Offer Special Inducements for Cash 
Purchasers of 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Silverware, Clocks, Spectacles, 
Opera Glasses, etc., etc. 















Price-list Free. 
Repairing a Specialty. 

















\ © 
"a RgLA 
= 


Ne Eve 
warranted. Cheap 
timekeepers, but 
be relied upon. We 
4 readers for our pa- 


an 
yy ~ 


we willsenda 


OUR WATERBURY TIMEKEEPER. 


one can now own a PERFECT TIMEKEEPER, Itis NO HUMBUG or cheap toy, buta 
reliable teller of the time of day in a Handsome Silver Nickle Hunting Case, and fully 


CIVEN AWAY 


them we make this special offer: For 40 ets. (or 20-2c stamps) we will send our famil 

paper, entitled ILLUSTRATED LEISURE HOUR for 3 NO 

aterbury Timekeeper in an E NT GO) 

r¥ine Plated Watch Chain with a Key Charm. Fora club of three and $1.00 

we will send 3 subscriptions, and 3 timekeepers as premium. Money refunded if not 
asdescribed. Address LEISURE HOUR PUB’G CO., 283 Clark Street, CHICAGO, I 


watches are poor 
our Waterbury can 
want 100,000 new 
per, and to obtain 


ITHS as trial and GIVE FRE 
ILD AND VELVET JEWEL CASE. For l6c extra 





manufacturer of 


1% Horse Power, 
Send for descriptive circular. 





ESTABLISHED 1844. 


J.C. TODD, 
ENCINEER & MACHINIST. 


Flax, Hemp, Jute, Rope, Oakum and Bagging Machinery, Steam Engines, Boilers, etc. Sole agent 
for Mayher’s New Patent Acme Steam Engine and Force Pump combined. 


Also owner and exclusive 


THE NEW BAXTER PATENT PORTABLE STEAM ENGINE. 


These engines are admirably adapted to all kinds of light power for driving printing presses, pumping 
water, sawing wood, grinding coffee, ginning cotton, and all kinds of agricultural and mechanical purposes, 
and are furnished at the following low prices: 

t Horse Power, $150. | 2 Horse Power, $245. 
190. | 3 
Mention Puck. Address 


4 Horse Power, $350. 


Horse Power, 290.|5 Horse Power, 420. 


J.C. TODD, Paterson, New Jersey, 


Or No. 36 Dey Street, New York. 
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Made to Measure. 


Wamsutta Muslin. 


Linen Bosom. 
6 for $9. 
Fit Guaranteed. 


Send for Circular. 


SLUANS 
5 H | RIS 637 Broadway, New York. 


GASSOMIA COMPANY (LIMITED), 
Corner 107th Street & Perington Abenue. 
Importers direct of Spanish, French, German and Hungarian Wines, also 


Champagnes, Brandies and Cordials. Sold at lowest market prices. All 
goods guaranteed Pure. 

















Ap 


BITTERS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of — ag ey now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhwa, Fever and Ague, «nd all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops imparta delicious flavor 
to a ginss ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try {t, .nd 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or ener for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT, 


51 BROADWAY. N; Y. 
BOKER’S BITTERS 
The Oldest and Best of all 
: STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 


L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 


PROSPECT BREWERY, 


Cor. Eleventh and Oxford Sts., 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
The highly celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrel: as 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We also 
recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 


existence. 
na- AGENTS WANTED. <@u 
right away than anything else in this 


A ; e i l FE world. Fortunes await the workers ab- 


solutelysure, At once address Trog & Co., Augusta, Maine, 


RUPTURE 


Relieved and cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, sas Wosudine. New York. Ilis 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 


NEW YORK PURCHASING CoO., 
No. 62 John Street. 

Orders filled for everything procurable in this city. Special 
facilities for buying to the best advantage Order Dry-goods, 
Groceries, Hardware, Furniture, Books, Jewelry, Drugs, Toys, 
anything you want through us and save money. 





















Send six cents tor postage, and receive 
free, a costly box of goods which will 
help all, of either sex, to. more money 











IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS TO PUCK. 


We are now prepared to supply subscribers and the trade in 


general with our handsome cases, in dark brown cloth and gilt, 
for binding Puck in regu'ar book-form. This method enables 
subscribers to have their volumes bound in a uniform and econo- 
mical manner, which are items worthy of consideration. ‘These 
covers are finished, with regard to taste and durability, in a neat 
substantial style. Ary bookbinder will bind your volume of 
Puck in one of ovr covers at a nominal price, thus forming a 
highly interesting humorous and satirical chronicle of the times, 
and an important acquisition to any library. The cases hold one 
volume (26 numbers), which we think the most serviceable size, 
and more convenient to handle than a book containing 52 num- 


bers. Price 75 cents. By mail to any part cfthe U.S., $1.00. 
KEPPLER & SCIIWARZMANN, 


21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N.Y. 
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MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 21- 25 WARREN ST NY 


BETWEEN SCYLLA AND CHARYBDIS. 





